New Ballad-Opt : burleſqu'd, 
—— 55 0 A . L. D | 
| The M A D-H 0 USE. 


After the Mannes of PA SQUIN. 


As it is now ACTING at the 


| THEATRE: ROYAL 
_LINCO Lars Tux FTE LDS. 


By a GENTLE MAN of the Inner -Temyys. 


Demens judicio wk, - Side ſus. 


Mon . wild as Peter in the Woods ; 
We in his own Eyes, but mad in the Is Cultitude' s. 


Tu compos, compos ille, compos ego, necnon omnes. 


| pig he crys, a ſad but wholeſome Mind, 
A Wretch by falſe impatient Heirs confin'd. 
'- Bedlam at leaſt one reas ning Slave contains, 
7 Yet mam mare without dgſerde thoſe Chaz. | 
Avaro midſt his hoarded Guineas wants, 
FHearſe Stentor ſings, and bright Aurelia paints; 
On theſe let Bedlam's juſt Correction fall, | 
On . and on my impious Prodigal. 
HILDEBRAND Jaco, Ei; 


pug 


* 


. LONDON: | 
Fringed for T. Coor BR, at the Globe in Pater-nz o/ter- Row. 


—— 


-M DCC XXXVII. 5 
(Price One Shilling.) 


þ 
5 J 
IN * adn ans 
Js W >. 
; ts 
« * 4 | | 5 
Is * — »* * »<C%% EIT, 
; . : ö : 1 - args EE — — — — * - * ** * * 5 
4+ + = 5 
- 2 
| 0 
Qo as 
» 
4 | 
+ * 
* 
1 
* 
N 
. 
. 
a. 
. 
%. 
% 
* 
Ti. 
„ 
P 
. 
. 
— 
- 
PE ov #0» w»/ 7 = * 
- N 
5 s 
1 


X — PEP. 
>, 


OT 2 
* 
+ 
. 


I EL 


{oe ads OE 
A 
© 3 * 


; . Y n * o : I 4 * 8 . 8 
297 g | 9 . 
7 4 4 þ CH * . 7 $ 2 ? ” 8 * FT 
+ - ' f - Ix- 4 
3 8 —_ 
_—_ 8 oy N £4. 
7 >: OR 4 N 9 
7 2 g 4 g L ap 
8 $ P 4; - "7 
, 25 Y .*#R . 4 7 . N - 4 [ 
* 9 v 2 % , 0 "I 
KE 0 a 5 | 
$5 *. = F - * 1 
n 25 ” - = 
3 : . * 
; * of 3 > I ( 
1 # — 4 
, $ 3 % 
* il 
5 4 4 - , N | 
4 a 4 
* 1 ; a v "4h 
* - * 4 * . 
j on 
1 Late Lad Not '4 h and G1 E 1 
* - ' p , * . ; 
1 + 3 0 , 


1 My LAPD , : 
HE Map -Ho us ꝝ being a Subject af 
ss tyre never touched upon before in the 
Dramatic Way, proved ſomewhat an 
harder Undertaking than I imagined at 
i jirſt ſetting out. The only Ideas that are 
to be collected from viſiting Houſes of Confinement, are 
the Wretchedneſs of the Wards merely, or perhaps the 
Severity of the Keepers; but the manifold Injuries and 
Impoſitions that have crowded themſelves in, are only 
to be learnt by converſing with miſerable Wretches 
under Confinement, who are not to be credited truly, 
becauſe they are reputed Lunaticks. 
Bedlam, at leaſt, one reas' ning Slave contains; 
. Yet many more without deſerve thoſe Chains. 
For the Remainder of which I refer your Ladyſhip 
to the Motto in my Frontiſpiece. Wretches who have 
ruined themſelves by ſquandering away their Patrimo- 
ny, green Girls in Love, and Men of Conſequence 
merely ſo in their own Imaginations, may properly be 
{aid to be prejudiced ; but ſhall we therefore call them 
Lunatick ? . 
Nam nemo _— horis ſapit. 
; 7, 
Every Man has his Bling- ſide. 
I was once tragically moved with a Manuſcript 
which fell into my Hands, being an Epiſtle penned by 
n a young Gentleman taken by a Privateer in Barbary, 
. deſperately wounded, ill treated, and afterwards ſet on 
Shore by the mercileſs Ship's Crew; directed to his 
Friend and Companion in England (trapanned away 
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to a Mad-houſe by the next Heir to an immenſe Eſtate)! 


which were theſe : 
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Ine while in Luxury and Eaſe ſupine, 
Ober Store of well-brew'd Punch or racy Wine, 

Unmindful how the Wheel of Fortune rolls, 

We toaſt our Miſtreſſes, or tope our Bowls: 

The Scene is chang'd, one languiſhes at largs ; 

The other lives, but is ſome Villain's Charge. 

O God! (for thou alone can'ſt) ſet us free, 

Give me my Health, and him his Liberty. 1 
A late Seſſions of Parliament has enſured old peeviſh 
Men and Women from being deemed Sorcerers or 
Witches within the Act, by ftriking at Root and 
Branches, and alienating the whole; but yet old and 
oung of both Sexes may be juſtly ſaid to be in danger, 

f the Eftate depending betwixt them and the next 
Heir, being a Man of Immorality, be of prodigious 


Income. A monſtrous Abuſe in a free-born Country, 
and worthy the Inſpection of Men in Power! 


Auri ſacra fames ! 


Damn'd Lucre of ſordid Gold! 
This little Piece is exhibited at a Time when Dumb 


Show and the Slack Rope are chiefly in vogue; no mo- 


dern Vice I can aſſure you. If a Bagatelle may be com- 
pared with a Maſter- piece, we ſhall find our Predeceſ- 
ſors the Romans give into the ſame way of thinking. 
Heæc quum data ef, | 
Nova, novum intervenit vitium & calamitas, 
Ut neque cognoſci, neque ſpectari potuerit; 
Ita populus ſludio ſtupidus in funambulo 
Animum occuparat ——<==_ 
Which, for the Amuſement of your Ladyſhip, tho? 
Miſtreſs of the Original, J attempt to render into 
Miltonicks, thus: | 
The Slack Rope thus had won the Britons Hearts ; 
That Comedy neglected, paus'd a while, 
Thrown by for naughty Ribaldry and Dance, 
Piſtalet, Tafte-A-la-mode, and Tidch- doll! 


* 2 
& Der, 
þ 8 ts 


25 — ge my G ratirude for the — received 
in your generous ſupporting and patronizing this m 


and knowing your Averſion to fulfome Flattery, give 
me Leave to tender it rough and unpoliſh'd, as tis juſt 
hatch'd by the Muſes. 


Each Artiſt hangs up ſomething to relate 
His Myſtery, o'er the Sign-poſt of his Gate: 
Thus Plumbers form ſome Portraiture of Lead, 
: And Bookſellers hang up the — s Head; 
Bird- catchers too are diſtinguiſh'd by a Thruſh, 
And Vintners by the Golden Grapes and Buſh; 
Yet Poets have no Emblem to denote 
Their Art, conſpicuous by a Thread-bare Coat; 
But ſue Protection from ſome generous Fair, 
And ſcreen the Labours of the Muſes there, 
Mecenas, kindly deign'd to patronize, 
Horace diſtinguiſh'd by his Poeſies: 
Thus ſuppliant Gay fell down at Dueenſboraugh Feet, 
And found in her a tutelar Retreat. 
Extend thy Hand, fair Lady ; be to me 
A Queenſborough, for I'll be a Gay to thee. 
My Lady, when this little Piece I wrote, 
I here, ingenuous own, I little thought 
It e' er would reach the Bounds of Catlidge-Hall, 
2 paſs on you for an Original; 
ou be read, preſerv'd from vulgar Eyes, 
= hoiſted up with Honours to the Skies, 
Praiſe or condemn it, as you find it meet ; 
Raiſe with your Hand, or ſpurn it with your Feet, 
The Muſes now, commending me, intreat you 
To patronize this Infant-piece, and greet you. 
No Inns of Courts in Neys-papers eddrvbs, 
But dub me Poet, and you Patroneſs. 


T am, My Lady, 
__ Your Ladrsure's 
- Moſt devoted, obliged, and 
obedient humble Servant, 


R. BAR E R. 
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Maiden- Farce; but being an uncouth Proſe Prefacer. 
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To 1 AUTHOR of 4 FARCE, by « a 


Hie ſhews you all, when off your Maſks he pulls, 


Young Gentleman of Gray ths: 


Roceed, and laſh the Bedlamite, for he 
Approves i in Bondage, and | applaudeth thee. 
The fancy*d Lunatick no more in vain 
Shall Gally Slave-like tugg his ſhackled Chain : 
Shall to his Keeper give up this your Piece, 

Then bid him laſh, but &er he laſh read this. 


Speaks Madmen wiſe, and proves Mad door Fools. 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON. 


Whipcord, Servant to Hyppo. 
Henpeck, Patient to Hyppo. 
Tom F riendly, Sapposid to be mad. 


a 

ME N. : 

Sir Sol. Telly, A poſitive old Gentleman, Father 101. uey. I 
Rakell, Student of Gray's-Inn. . 
Peacock, Lieutenant in a marching Regiment, I 
Hyppo, The Mad-dofor. : 
C 

t 


Satyre, His old Friend and Acquaintance, 
Dick Crambo, Servant to Friendly. 
Jeremy, Footman to Rakell. — 1 
Piſtol, Harlequin, Officers, Conſtables, Sc. 1 
Y 
WOMEN. * 
Lucy, Daughter 10 Sir Solomon Teſty. 


a bags 


Letrice, Her Chambermaid, 
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accident meeting each other. 


Friendly. ⁹π E AR Satyre, your Servant! 
2 gE- Satyre, Dear Tom Friendly, 
your's:—— What! Abroad, and 
without your Keeper Why, 
*twas publickly reported that 


you. was raving mad. 
Priendly (Laughing.) Ha, ha, ha, hah ! Reports 
are all merely ſcan alous:—— Why, you and I and 
all the World are mad: Did you never ſee a poor 
mangy Cur ran down with a Mob of a hundred at his 
Heels, pelting of him with Stones, and roaring out, 
A mad Dog ! A'mad Dog when the firſt poor 
Fool that meets him thinks he does Mankind a Service 
to diſpatch him out of the World; firſt give out the 
Report, and then —— Boh! — down with him: A 
common Bite, my Friend, a common Bite! Ha, ha, 
ha, hah! (Laughing.) 
Satyre. What! eloquent in your Intervals, Dear Tom! 
Friendly. Ay, that's the knock down Argument; 
ſay's one, he talks ſenſibly enough, faith! Ay bur, 
ſay's another, Madmen have Intervals ; why, Tom, 
you'd make a good Mad. doctor, and ſhall act a Part 
in my Entertainment, *tis call'd The Mad-houſe. 
Satyre. A Play too! now I'm fatisfied you're mad 
indeed, for Encouragement is now a-days ſo ſmall, 
that no-body but a Madman wou'd preſume to write. 
3 Friendly. 


Enter Satyre and Friendly 2 RAY te Doors, as by . 
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the Author was a Lunatick, and yet the Play took a 


bably he may do me a Miſchief, and then the World 


Tom s 


3 5 


arket in the eee 
the hard — of four yllables ; I have heard that 1 


Run —— a prodigious Rua; Why ſure you muy * 
have ſeen it, Satyre ! 


. Satyre. Seen it? Not I truly. | 7 Fg 
* Friendly, Why then you've ſeen nothing? 
A Knocking without, 


Friendly (To bis Footman,) hat — s that 
without, look out there ! — if 1 am a tn, Il 
cut your Throat, Raſcal! 

Crambv. The Players are come to wait upon your 
Honour, to rehearſe your new Entertainment. 

Friendly. They come in good time, and are wel- 
come; bid them walk in. Satyre, you ſhall ſtay | 
and ſee it rehearæd. 

Satyre (To himſelf low.) I don't like his Laoks, pro- 
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will * apt to ſay of me, What buſineſs had he 
in Company with a Madman? (To Friendly.) Dear Tom, 
I have an Appointment in the City at Six, and am 

too late already; any other time, Dear Tom, but up- 
on my Soul: I can't ſtay with you now. 

Friendly, But upon my Soul you ſhall ; pho! pho! 
cuckold the old Alderman another time, but ſit and 
laugh with me now. 

Satyre. Why, will you allow to laugh at your Play, 


88 . * 8 ä * 
* n n 


Friendly. Ay, and welcome, Dear Boy; why, I'll 
keep you Company, Man; I wou'dn't give a Fig for 
a Play wou'dn't make a Man laugh. Ha, ha, he, nah! 
( Laughing.) 

Satyre ( Laughing.) Ha, ha, ha, hah! 

Friendly. Gentlemen, come forward ; 3 (/peaking to the 
Afors) ſo, you are to repreſent young Rakell,you Lettice, 
you two Peacock and Feremy; — Sir Solomon Teſty, you; 
and you the — Enter to them Harlequin, 
and afterwards Piſtol.] Harlequin, we ſhall have 

| no 
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draws: _' [Exit Piſtol ſtrutting, cum cæteris. 
Salute in Tragick, Comick Scenes, 
Salute your Soveraign Lord : 
And ſing in lively Strains, 
And ſing in lively Strains, 
Your Harlequin*s Reſtor'd. | 

Satyre. Why, Friendly, this begins as well as the 
firſt Scene in Harlequin Reftor'd, | 

Friendly. Ay, and ends as well too, for though we 
neither introduce Tumbling, nor Rope-dancing, yet 
we conclude with a Battle; ſo there's Bear-garden for 
your Sadler's Wells. | | 

Friendly and Satyre (Laughing.) Ha, ha, ha, hah! 
Satyre. But Prithee, Tom, be ingenuous now; are you 
really mad in Fact, or does the World impoſe upon 
you, and do you Injuſtice in reporting ſo? 

Friendly. Why, Satyre, *tis a common ſaying, among 
your vulgar ſort of People, that ſuch a one has loft 
his Wits, meaning that he's mad; tis true, Iam _ „ 
ſomewhat a Bankrupt that way, as to the witty Af. 
fair; but, after paſſing my Commiſſion, like other 
Bankrupts, I find myſelf better ſtock'd again than I was 
before; for I, who was uſed to ſay but one witty Thing 
or two in the whole Year, am fince this infamous 
Report become ſatyrically witty, and have Stock over 
and above ſufficient to ſpin out an Entertainment as 
you ſee, But, mum! An Anſwer to your Quel- 
tion another time, the Entertainment begins 

Satyre. Whimſical enough truly. Ha, ha, ha, hah! 
Laughing.) 
Friendly. Come play away the Overture there, ſome- 


body — But firſt the Prologue. 
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PROLOGUE, 


As it was firſt intended for 


The little Houſe in the Hay-market. 


i — —— — 


| Enter a Critick, Crambo coming forward. 

#27 E RE comes a Critick. Ee] 
ft Critick, Good lack a-day! 

What art about? 


Crambo. © Rehearfing of a Play, 
Critick A Play ! What's calbd ? 


| Crambo, (No matter) ſtay, you'll hear! 

F | Critick. Who'ud ſtay to ſee an Entertainment here ? 

| | I'll to Covent-Garden, Drury-Lane, 

1 See Proſerpine raviſh'd, Phaeton thunder-ſlain. 

l |; CTCrambo. Go, (keep thy Word) and neꝰ er come here 

tl again. Exit Cririck, _ drops his Catcall going out. 
Fi Crambo. Odſo! he's left his Catcall, (fad Diſaſter y 
F Go get thee gone, I'Il hurl thee at thy Maſter 


But, hah! I'm told, that from here over- right, 

Th Italian Eunuchs come to ſneer To-night! 

Each erring Note ſagacious to explore, 

And hiſs our Engliſb ſfing-ſong out of Door ; 

And if they ſhou'd —— *tis proper, let me tell ye, 
To Pocket this, and catcall Farinelli. 
[Putting ug the Catcall, 
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The MAD-HOUSE. 
ACT ECENEL 
Scene lies in Cheap: ſide in London. 


| Sir Solomon Teſty's Houſe. 


AIR I. Why is your faithful Slave diſdain'd. 

Teſty. Hou d Venus's Son (blind Archer) dart 

1 A random Shaft at Cloe's Heart, 

F She foon improves the Flame; 

" Through all her Veins ih Infection flies , 

She wants (You read it in her Eyes) 
The Thing (1bluſh to name.) 


I have (Heaven be thank*d) through my great In- 
duſtry and extreme Care, acquired a handſome Com- 
petency, Ihave an only Daughter (Heaven be thank d 
for that too) but then I have loſt her Mother above theſe 
ten Years:—*Tis a difficult Matter for a ſingle Man, 
and one of my Years, to know how to diſpoſe of a 
young Girl! 1 took her from the Boarding-School, 
becauſe I was of Opinion ſhe learnt more Boldneſs 
there than Breeding: —— My Scheme is now to bring 
her up under me at Home, and keep a ſtrict Eye 
over her, till ſuch time as 1 can provide her with a 
good Huſband; for ſhe ſeems to be coming, and 
if I don't take care and marry her myſelf, ſhe will 


z probably one of theſe Days marry ſome young Monkey 
Fellow or other about Town, and ſo exchange away 
P my dirty Acres in the:Country, which have coſt me 


ſo much Pains, Care and Trouble, for a Bag-wig or 
'2 Rat's-tail. | [Sings. 
- l B 2 AIR 
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AIR II. Come hither, good People, both Aged, Cr. 
From Boarding-School ſoon as young Sophy does come, 
And is ix d in her Father's old Manſion at Home, 
Her Stomach ſhe loſes, and daily does groan 
fer a down, down, down, up and down, derry, derry, 
derry up and down, down derry, derry down. 
" She prattiſes here (what they learnt ber at School! 
To fling open ber Window, and gaze like a Fool ; 
To friſt it, coquet it, and long out of Ruls 
| or a down, down derry, &c. 
As unſuſpected I lool d out at Window To. day, 
or I beheld a gay red Coat juſt over the way; 
Inuch did ſurmiſe, tho I nothing did ſay, | 
Io this down, down derry, &c. 
He firſt kiſs d his Hand, then did wink with his Eye; 
With a Kiſs and a Wink Miſs again did reply, 
Tlove, Ma'am, crys be; crys ſhe, ſo do I 
| your down, down derry, &c. 
But theſe growing Ils I'll take care to remove, 
And nip in the Bud their fantaſtical Love, 
Then grant her more Grace, and defend me, O Jove! 
| from this down, down derry, &c. 
III nail down my Windows, wilt lock up my Doors, 
Make her lead a new Life, and relinquiſh old Scores, 
And. thus get me rid of theſe young Sons of Whores, 
with their down, down' derry, &c. 
Laſt Stanza repeated, 


A terrible Town this London truly,-——that a Man 
muſt either lock up his. Property, or loſe his Proper- 
ty, and ſometimes lock up his Property, and loſe it 


| 6 — — 15 ; x — — ren rn — 
4 | rr, LvcY, LETTIER. ]. 


1 HER, Father, Ola] there's the ſweeteſt, 
prettieſt Play acted To- night at the Old 
Houſe in Drury-Lane. — and the ſmarteſt Entertain, 
| ment! 
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he MAD-HOUSE. 


now? [runs up to old Teſty, and kiſſes him. 
Teſiy. Hold, hold then, Lucy, why you have for- 

got ſure what I told you was your Evening and 

Morning's Duty! (puſhing ber aſide) Go to, Child. 
Lucy (Kneeling.) Your Bleſſing, Sir. 

Teſty. Bleſs you, my Girl; make you a good and 


virtuous Woman like your Mother and grant you a 


better Huſband. >- 
Lucy. Laud, Sir, you make me bluſh (putting her 

Fan before her Eyes) beſides, tis ſo like the Church 

Catechiſm —— that ] hate it, Do let me go, Father, 


then; will you now? 


Teſty. What Play is it, Lucy? 

| Lucy. Love for Love, or The Virgin 1 [ 

Teſty. O Nature! Nature thou art a powerful 
Goddeſs !—The Virgin Unmaſt d! Ha, ha, ha, hah! 
(Laughing.) A notable Play by the Title-page, * 
warrant it. What wou'd do at the Play, Lucy! 
Why, you wouv'dr't give a ſingle Farthing to fee a Play 
now, unleſs it was for the Sake of ogling the young 
Fellows, 

Lucy. I ogle the young Fellows ! I'm ſure I 
didn? t care if all the young Fellows were at Old. Nick, 
— ſo I cou'd but go tothe Play. Not I, by the 
Lord, Gemini! 

[takes out @ Pocket-Handkerchief, and cries. 

Teſty. Ha, ha, ha, hah! (Laughing.) Poor Girl 
Lucy! She didn't care if all the young Fellows 
were at Old-Nick, and yet the very Thoughts of it 
has brought a Flood of Tears into her Eyes: Go to, 
Diſſembler. 

Lettice. Lord, Sir! I'm ſurpris'd how you can 
teaze Miſs ſo; I'm ſure there's no grounds for this 


| Jealouſy of your's. 


Teſty. How now, you Baggage you, no grounds 
for Tealouly — didn't I ſee a tall luſty over-grown 
Fellow Yeſterday, as he paſs'd by the Windows, ſtand 


a tip-toe, peep over the Parlour Screens, and on 


. 


ment! do let me go and ſee it, Dear Papa, will you — 


* 


14 We MAD-HOUSE. 
the Grin? Didn't another Fellow that I let in myſelf, 
out of mereCurioſity only, change Colour upon ſeeing 
me; turn round upon his Heel, and ſwear that upon 
his Shoul he had miſtook my Houſe for his ow n? _. ' 
An Triſh Son of a Whore ! Therefore upon mature 
Deliberation, I find it expedient to lock up my 
Daughter, and never let her appear in publick Com- 
pany again -——— therefore, d' ye hear, Lucy, render 
me this Page out of the Whole Duty of Man into 
French, againſt I come back from the Change. (Giving 
her a Book.) You have your Maid Lettice with you, 
Child, to keep you Company; beſides, I am about 
purchaſing a pretty Spaniel for you; you was always 
fond of a Lap-dog, Lucy. 

Lucy. O hideous! muſt I be barricaded up then 
under Lock and Bolt? confin'd to the inſipid Society 
of my Lap-dog and company-keeping Chambermaid ? 
| = and hop about from Room to Room like poor 
Robin your Canary Bird —— Tho' I've no Wings 
to fly away, as poor Robin had when he made his 
Eſcape through a Pane of broken Glaſs in your Study 
Window, yet upon as favourable an Opportunity you 
ſhall find me nimble-footed enough for you, I warrant 
you! Then give me my Liberty; for I muſt 
and will have my Liberty ! eo be, 
Teſty. Hoighty toighty — So this comes of ſeeing 
Plays, and going to the Boarding-School, with a Pox'! 
AIR III. _— hark] the Cock, Sc. 
Lucy. At Pickett and Quadrille, 
Allow me when I will 
To kill a dull Hour or iwo, Sir, 
ny Money I loſe, 
1 will leave the dull Beaus, l 
Aud come home, and recruit it with you, Sir. 
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In your Coach, now and then, 3 
Mitb a Party of Men, . © 
To prance round the Ring in 'Hyde-Park;- Sir, 
” | Incircled 


\ 


153 "PR 
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. 
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Tncircled with Beaus, x 5 
In Brocade and lacd Cloaths,. 
And hey-to the Play 8 tis dark; Sir, 
III | 

The dull Keeper at length, | 

Who depends on his Strength, 
Grows daily more careleſs and more, Sir. 

While the Tyrant's detain'd ö 
B By his Botile or Friend, 
Dur Pris ner eſcapes at the Door, Sir, 


Tefty, Diſcipline and Water-gruel, Lucy, and that 


you loſe a little Blood now and then will be very 


neceſſary —— Ay, ay, highly neceſſary. Da' da”, 


* rn N ou the Dog, Deary. 
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SCENE 11. 
Lucy, LEZTT Ick. 


Ring me the Devil! Lord forgive me, ſuch 
Utfage is enough to make one run mad 
Prithee, dear Girl, can you find out no lucky Thought 
how to free me from this Captivity! 
Lettice, Why then to be ingenuous with you, 
Ma'am, I know of but one way, and that is to marry. 
Lucy. Marriage, as I've heard them ſay, is a Cap- 


Lucy. 


tivity too, but ſure muſt be preferable to this, there- 


fore I think I will marry. 


Lettice. Preferable to this? O. lud! ay, very 


much preferable to this, Ma'am. 


AIR IV. Spring's a coming, * 


Lucy, Ive heard that in Love 
Tem Men conſtant proue, _. 
That their Fawning and Courting | 
J merely but ſporting ; 
For foon after Marriage ON 
They alter in Carriage. - 
And afterward: turn Dranis al their Lion 52 
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3 Sboula Wedlock tod a Priſon prove, 


that I'm quite in love with him. 


4 p eb USE. 


My Goaler will be, at teaft, ny true Love. 
Come then, *tis decreed, - 2 
For ] long to be freed, | 
And am ſick” for a Husband, by Gemini Jove! q 


My Father ſays I'm too young, and not fitting for 
a Huſband, forſooth ! —— there's Miſs Jenny Romp 
Pm ſure was ran away with from the Boarding-School 


at Thirteen, and | always look d upon myſelf to be 


more of a Woman than Miſs Feuny, and believe my- 
ſell to be as fitting for a Huſband as the * Woman 


of them all. 
Leitice. Or rather the beſt Maid, Ma- am; for we 
are not properly call'd Women till we are marry'd ; 


for 'tis the Huſband who makes the Woman, Ma' am. 


Lucy. Well then, if I can but get any body that 
will make a Woman of me, by Gemini Lord I won't 
be a Girl much longer. ; f 


AIR V. Oh! I'll have a Huſband, ay = Ba 


Lucy. Since Girls become Women, when marry d, 


To Church Oh then let me be carryd, 

To Church Ob then let me be carry d. 
Fetch you the Man, 'Lettice, Pl 40. 
Shou'd I live an old Maid, | 
It ſtill wou'd be ſaid, 

She's raw and unknowing 3 
Come then let's be going, 
To Church Oh then let me be aryl, 
Since Girls become Women when marry d, 
Fetch you the Man, Lettice, [*ll do't. 


Lettice, What do you think of Captain Peacock, 
Ma'am ? Then there's Mr, Rakell, the young Coun- 
ſellor of Gray's-Inn. 

Lucy. Right! that was the Fool who uſed to peſter 


me fo with Letters at the Boarding-School; but the 


Captain is a new Conqueſt, and all over ſo charming, 


Lettice, 


18 3 e E. 


young Counſellor neither, conſidering preſent Circum- 
Houſe, and twill be time enough to declare your 


6 Mind after your Enlargement, Huſh! Madam, here 
or”. comes my Maſter again, I wou'd have you humour 
np him, for we have no other way for it. 
ol \ 2 0 Toy lad in a _— in a Siring, 
be " 8 | 
5 Tr D. ee 
ve 75/0. „Waser Lucy, I have been as good as my 
I; Word you ſee; there, take it, Lucy, ( 
__ fering ber the Dog) i colt me whole Eighteen-pence, 
at and Six-pence Carriage, whole Two Shillings, Lucy! 
1't Ay, aY, there, make much of it, Lucy, 'twill divert 
you, O pretty Fellow ! poor Fellow ! pretty Fellow ! 
Ha, ha, ha, hah! Exit laughing and ſinging. 
Tune of Bobbing-Foan. 
My Dog, and 7! 
My Dog, and [! 


= No. body but my Dog, and 1! 
Lucy. Your humble _—_ Sir. 


$ CE N E E v. 
Lv o v, LEZTT ICE. 
Lucy. N OW, Lettice, let's concert proper Mea- 
ſures — but firſt look out that he ben'r 
— for then we were ruined indeed ! Is he 
gone ? 


© Lettice ( Clapping ber Zar to- the Key-hols.) Ay, half 
way to the Change by this time, Ma' am. And 
what's better, was ſo taken up with this Scheme of 
his Dog, that he has forgot himſelf, and left the wy 
in the Door ! 
» C | Lu 0. 
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83 ® However, Ma'am, I wou'dn't diſcard ah | 


ſtances ; you are as yet a Priſoner in your Father's 
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The MA D- HOUSE. 


Lucy. That was lucky, indeed; take it in to you, 
Girl, and lock the Door. (Here follous a knocking | 
without ! ) We're ruined, Leilice; he is certainly come 


back again, and has miſe'd the Key 


— (from the Door.) Tis the Captain, Madam] 
[ Enter to her Captain n, 


„ — 


SCENE YE 


Peacock, Lvcy, LETTICE. 


HAT alone, Lucy, and with your. fa- 
vourite Lap- dog. Cou'd I but trans- 


Peacock. 


form myſelf into that Animal, I were happy indeed! 


Phyllis, intentive on fome new Amour, 

Shock ſpies, and pays his Salutation to her: 

Kindly intreating on two Legs he ſtands, 

And licks with balmy Tongue her ſnowy Hands; 
But ſhe in angry Mood, averſe to Play, 
Repells, and drives the fondling Cur away! 

Deaf to Rebukes, he re. aſſaults the Fair, 

Leaps in her Lap, and takes his happy Manſion there, 


AIR VI. Bird of May. 
Ceaſe to friſt and play! 
Fondling Cur, e 
Fondling Cur, away! 
Ceaſe to friſt and play! 
On the ſwift Wings of Love, 
Hither does Strephon nove; 
Witneſs then Pow'rs above 
How I pine and figh, 
Bleſs me with a Kiſs, 
Smile and anſwer, yes; 
Gayly ſmile,nor frown leaſt martyr'd Strephon die; 
Cloe hall I then be bleſt? 
Lucy. Strephon you may gueſs the reſt. 
Peac, Cloe bluſpes, Ob! Hon fill me with Surprize 
Fondling Cur, away ! 
| Ceaſe to friſ and Play! 


Ceaſe 


A R 
„ * 


1 MAD- Ho Us E. * 


15 Ceaſe to riſk and ay! 
2 — Hadi, Gur, har 
ws Cloe then ari — s away! 
| Charming Cloe let's away ! 
i! . [Interrupted by a knocking without ! 
Lucy. O Heavens! M y Father 
Peacock. Heaven forbid ! 
Leitice (Puſhing Peacock aſide.) Step into yon Clo- 
ſet a Minute, Sir, while I open the Door. 
Lettice, Oh! Madam, *tis Mr. Rakell, the young 


1 Counſellor of Gray 5-Inn. 


a. * it — 


8 c E N E VI. | 
7A RAKELL, Lvey, LETTICE., = 
| Rakell (Bolting in to Lucy!) 
Y Life!. my Soul! my all that Joy can give 
Death's Life with thee 5 without thee Death to 
| live! 1 
Sahyre (Turning to the Audience.) A Crib that! 
Lucy. Why, you are very Poetical, Mr. Rakell, 
Rakell »Tis Love and you, Madam, who inſpire 
the Muſes ; for I commenced Poet from the firſt time 
I faw you. 
Lucy, Oh! the Wretch ! 
Peacock (Coming out of the Cloſet,) Hah ! a Rival! 
then I'll bully the Prig!. Sir, your Servant. 
Katell (To him.) Your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 
Peacock. Are you acquainted with the Lady, Sir? 
Rakell. A little, as you may perceive, Sir. 
Peacock, Since Yeſterday I ſuppoſe, Sir; then I have 
a prior Right to you, for I have been her Knight-erranc 
theſe two Months. | 
Raketl. Very likely ſo, Sir. 
Peacock, Very likely fo? but I tell you it is ſo: 
| Can you fight, Sir? | 
, Rakeil. Not as a Knight-errant, Sir. 
Peacock. As a Fool then I ſuppoſe. 
Rakell If I meet with an Aſs. | 
2 | C 2 AIR 


e. 
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Lucy. For God. fake, Gentlemen, don't quarrel here. 
Rakell, A juſt Reproof, Madam; tis true, it argues 


ATR VII. Goſſip-Joan. 
Imperious Captain Huff! 
VNMitb thy Rat's-lail-wig and Cockade ! 
| Ceaſe to talk fo big, and look ſo bluff, 
Or this Crabiree ſhall crack thy Blockhead, 


Captain Huff ! S 
Peacock. Any how now Gray? s-Inn Prig, t 
Petty-fogging Fortune-hunter |! 
 Htvay with thy Tinſel, and De. wig, 
And go marry ſome Inn of Couri-Bunter, K 


Gray's-Inn Prig / 


IIl- manners before a Lady—1 will take another time 

to wait upon you, fair Lady! —— but as for that 

Fellow there I ſhall take a Courſe with him, 7 
Peacock. Remember, Lawyer! 


Rakell. Soldier, I warrant you! [ Exit. 


* th 
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LH SCENE VIL- | af 
Pxzacock, Lucy, LEeTTICE. | 
A, ha, ha, hah! ſo we're rid of 


Caughing.) two Plagues, the Father and the 
Gallant ! But Fortune is ſtill my Enemy, Lucy, for 
we've receiv'd Orders to march down into the North 


with our Regiment, at an Hour's Warning, 
to leave you in the Hands of ſuch a Fool will undo 


and 


| Lucy. Take no care about him ; for I abhor him he 
as much as you can——and here I give you my Hack : 
to be ever your's! 

Peacock. Now am I bleſt indeed ! Grant that my 
Stay abroad mayn't be long — In the mean time, 
Lucy, write to me every Poſt, think of me in my Le 
Abſence, and fince I am wholly your's, be you en- 


tirely mine! (Singing ) | of 


ol 
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O 3 Pain it is to part! 8 
Can ] leave thee? Can I leave thee 2 k 
O what Pain it is ta part ! 
[ Interrupted by a Knocking without. 
Lucy. 0 Gemini Lord, my Father! we 
Lettice (to Peacock.) Stand up cloſe in the Comb, 
Sir, and as my Maſter comes in with his Back rurn'd 
towards you—do you ſkip out | 
| [ Peacock: ftands up cloſe in the Corner. 
Lucy retaking ber Seat, making Signs to each other. . 
Re-enter old Teſty, as be comes in Peacock ſlips oui. 
| FP ſoon 2 turning round. 


— 
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SCENE IX. 
TEST, Lucy, LEeTT1CE. 1 


Let e J left my k Key behind we. 


Girl, where is it? 
Lettice. Yes, Sir, and in the Door 600 1 1 ſnut to 
the Door, and took it in to me (Giving him the Key.) 
Tejty (Stariling.) Hah! the Man in red there 
again ! (muſing.) Leave me a little, Pm diſorder'd. 


[ Exeunt Lucy's cum Lettice. 


2 7 a. 


i 
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SCENE X. 
> ESTY Remains. 


Find hen! 1s no Security againſt theſe Red Coats 
I have a Scheme come Fed my Head (muſing) 
will do — T'll entruſt the Wench with it (calling ous) 
here, Laue Leitice! en r to bim Lettice. 


r * n ” Vw rp WV * 


SCENE XL. 
T2371, LETTICE. 
Lettice. VID you call, Sir? 
Teſty. Prithee, Lettice, have you heard 
of the famous Modes that's come to Town? ? 
Letlice. I have, Sir. 
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Lettice, dow't they? 
Lettice. They ſay fo, Sir. 


459%) (46 ber.) Harkee, Girl, PII entruſt you with 


a Secret, a Word in your — ue Daughter 
14 is mad. 
Leitice. Miſs Lucy mad, Sir! 
5 (angrily.) Ay, Miſs Lucy is mad. Dye 
if any. body enquires after her ſhe is mad! 
in the mean time PI 8⁰ . out the Mad- doctor. 


0 4 
— —_— 
5 Ll 
\ : e 1 q 
* 2 «a o ** \ * 
Mo Fwy m_ Y 
—_— 7 9 
— — w — 0 


ee 
LETTTe r fla. 


E can't be in earneſt ſure . Miſs Lucy mad! 
hat can he mean? - gone to conſult the Mad- 


doctor ? Sure he don't deſign to ſhut his Daughter 


up in a Mad. houſe to prevent her marrying ! if I ſhould 
tell Mifs Lacy of this now, twould break her Heart. 
» However, I'll ours him my watch his ann 
* warrant hi. Wor 
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SCENE. XIII. 
Changes to the Mad-doctor s Apartment Enter 


WV. 


—_— 


old Teſty, and Lettice Jotowing 1 at a Difance, 


Teſty kmucking at the Door. 

O! I have yy tes cis far un- 

obſerv d this ſhould be the Houſe 

by his Knocking.” | [ſtands afide. 
Tefty. Is Dr. Hyppo within? here s one would ſpeak 

with him. | 
Whipcord, He'll wait upon you immediately, 


Enter Hyppo. 


F 
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SCENE 
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| SCENE » © 1 
Hyeyo, TEST. 


Teſty. 1 wad Sir, are you the far Doc- 
tor | 

Hyppa. I am — 3 Buſineſs, Sir ? 

Teſty. I come to conſult you concerning 
Hypo. Ay, Sir. 

Teſty. My Daughter, Sir. 

Hyppo. Your Daughter! well, Sir pray go on. 

Lettice (from behind.) So, now they begin. 

Teſty. I have a Daughter, Doctor, ho is enter'd 
upon a tickliſn Age, being juſt upon the Verge of 


Fifteen — ſne is troubled with an Itch of writing Letters 


to all the young Fellows in and about the Neighbour- 
hood, in frond Names, fign'd Phyllis, Myrtilla, In- 
damora, Sc. and hasn't once look'd in her Prayer 
Book for theſe ſix Sundays laſt paſt, but during Divine 


Service ogles all the young Fellows at Church. Then 


her Breaſts, hah, hum, (coughing.) 

Hyppo. Ah! what of her Breaſts, Sir! 

Teſty. Then her little Breaſts heave and fall, then 
heave and fall again, as if they kept time with the 
Emotion of the Parſon's Pulpit-Cuſhion-— then if I. 

[Here Lettice interrupts bim. 

Lettice (Coming forward.) I can hold no longer 
(To Teſty.) Why, Sir, Iam ſurprized that you ſhould 
expoſe your Daughter's Character, and your own, by 
reporting to all the World that ſhe is mad, and ap- 
plying to this Man for Redreſs. 

Teſty. Why how now Huſly, what brought you 


here, how in the Devil's N ame got you out, and where- 


tore came you? 

Lettice. Let me adviſe you, Sir, to look out for a 
briſk Huſtand for my young Lady, it muſt be a Gal- 
lant, Sir, who muſt cure theſe Complaints. Why 
ſure, Sir, you have forgot what Emotions the Spring- 
tide of Blood occaſion*'d in yourſelf formerly; why, 
Sir, was you never mad? Did your Heart never 
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25 Þh-a par at he Sight of a. fine Lady? 


your ſelf, truly, Sir. 


Teſty. Why, is this obeying my Orders, Jade 7 


get you gone home, or PI] ſo=— [io bim agdin So, 

Doctor, as I was telling you —— 

Here Lettice interrupts bim a ſecond time. 
Lettice, Why, Sir, when I was of my young 

I ady's Age I play'd at Leap-frog with the Foot- 


boys, and ſtood on the Coachman's Shoulders to gather 
- when the Family 


Bergamot Pears in the Orchard 
has been in Town, I have dreſs'd in Men's Cloaths, 
and ſtole out o Nights to ſee Diverſions at Tom King's. 

Teſty. Get you gone you Baggage you. So Doctor, 
as I was telling you This Jade has ſo put me out 
that I forget where I left off laſt. _ 

Hyppo (Gravely, and taking a Pinch of Snu 5 As 
if they had kept time with the Emotion of the Parſon's 


Pulpit-Cuſhion. 


Teſty. Lud, what a Memory he has! True, Doc- 
tor, as if they had kept time with the Emotion of the 


PParſon's Pulpit-Cuſhion— Then if I tip her the Wink, 


frown, or jog her Arm, ſhe catches up her Common- 
Prayer Book, opens it with the wrong End uppermoſi, 
claps her Fan before her Eyes, peeps through the 
Sticks, and fetches a deep Sigh, or burſts out into 
an immoderate Laughter, as it ſome body had tickled 


Hyppo. Her Imagination, Sir, I comprehend you: 
Isn't ſhe given to reading Romances? 

Teſty. She is. 

Hyppo. And Plays? 

Teſty. In abundance. 

Hyppo, I thought fo 

7 9. O- lud! now how ſhould he know that? 


never ſeiz d with a trembling in your Miiceſs we or | 


pany, and look'd like a Fool? low) I hope, 
Sir, you will excuſe my Freedom of Expreſſion, 111 


am carry'd away beyond myſelf, Sir. tis merely 
out of Zeal to ſerve my good young Lady and 


Fopbo: 


Pl 


1 "he ty fetical With Bleeding 
and the Diſcipline of my Hou G 1 dont doubt bur” 
| 'to reſtore her to you. : 
Lettice. Villains! now they'r re coming to ſtrike A 


„ a a proper 


Bargain —I muſt interpoſe, or my. Miſtreſs is ruin d 
Co 76. ] Sure, Sir, then you ean't be in earneſt at 
laſt? Conſider my young Lady's Youth and Inno- 


cence An Act of this kind would blaſt yu Daugh- 


fer's Reputation for ever! [Sings] 


AIR VIII. Pierrot's pn 


Lettice, O then be not, good Sir, thus ſevere, 
Nor leave Remorſe behind ; — 
Let me make kind Interceſſion bere, 
And bend you io be kind, 
Teſty. Wby how now, ſo ſaucy pray? 
Ceaſe to talk then, 
Lettice. me foe ak then, 
| Telty, Ceaſe io talk. Away ! 
Get thee gone Huſſy, then. 
Lettice. One Word or two, and then. © 
Teſty. Get thee gone, Huſſy, hence, away ! 


Lettice. Why, Mr. Mad-doctor, Sirrah, my Lady 
is no more mad than yourſelf ; you're an Impoſtor 
and a Cheat, and deſerve to be pump'd for impoſing. 
upon an old Gentleman! 

(Runs up to bim, pulls off bis Wie, and beats it in 
his Face. 

Hyppo (taking up his Wig and putting it on) Here, 
Fellows! within there | ſecure that Woman, 

 Tefly. Ay, ay, make ſure of her to begin— and 
I'll fend her Miſtreſs to you afterwards. 

Lettice. But I'll take care you ſhan't, Villains! Oh! 

[ Runs 1 the Stage, old e _— "_ ber. 
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" SCENE 


— 


Regie 9 


A | Ir PO n e wo 
ALY 2 . 2 2 now the Bait's laid, and the Gudgsce 

5 G0 begin to bite - a pretty Metamorphoſe chis of 

| a 5 mine, from a Fortuue- teller to a Phyſician ; 

WW the Slight-of-hand Trade was the profitableſt ; but 
this is the creditableſt of the two. If this ſhould 
fail too, I'll &en become Popiſh Prieft Recuſant, 
[4 2 turn Penitent, and pray out of Purgatory the 9 

- 3 Souls I have ſent thicher. (Sings) 


AIR IX. The Twitcher, 

A Cup and a Ball 

Is the Conjurer's Call, 
A Cap made of fuſty old Leather, 
Wo. A conjuring Slick 
1 For to point out a Trick, 
._ And a great Coat to keep out the Weather, rde Boys, 
: And a great Coat to keep out the Weather. 
(21 II. | 
„ The Phyſician, at leaſt, 
1 Muſt be gacodily dreſt, 
With He- Wig large as Parſon s or Proctor s; 
gt Let him talk right or wrong, 
$3 So be glibly runs on, 

. Ti no matter; for thus we dub Doctors, brave Boyz, 

is no matter ; ; or thus we dub Doctors. 


III. 

1 If the Prieſt who reads Maſs 

Puts but on his grave Face, 
| His Opinions are holden for granted, 
. No matter what he reads, 
| | So we count over our Beads, 
And obtain Abſolution when wanted, brave Boys, 
2 obtain Abjolution when wanted, 
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IV. Behold 


Ys, 


55 


bold 
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E. 


Baebold then in me 8 
A Compound of all three, 
Well ſuited io ev ry Condition, 
Tour Fortunes I tell, | 
Save your Souls, make you well, 
And am Conjurer, Prieſt, and Phyſician, brave Boys, 
And am Conjurer, Prieſt, and Phyſician. 
Re-enter to him Teſty, puffing and blowing. 


e 
r 


S XVI. 
| Tu, Mi YPyo. . 

Teſty. HE Jade was too nimble- footed for me, 

| and has out-run me Well Doctor, 
ſhe ſhall be with you till ſuch time as I can provide 
her a good Huſband 3 in the mean time 'tis good to 
be out of Harm's way however — Your Servant, Doctor. 

Hyppo. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 

Teſty. Odſbud! I was afraid ſhe would have mar- 
ry'd Toby the Butler. 


AIR X. Lumps of Pudding. 

France has wiſely provided (in Caſes of Need) 

A Curb to keep under the Feminine Breed; 

For ſoon as the head-trong Girl dares diſobey, _ 

To the Nunnery there Miſs is barried away: | Houſes, 

But our free-born Girls here have, io want of ſuch 
Long jilted their Fathers, then cuckold'd their Spouſes, 

This our good Dottor knew, and has therefore took care 

To have Mad: houſes here for their Nunneries there. 


Friendly. Satyre, this Act concludes with a Song 
upon Farinelli. | 

Satzre. Farinelli ?=why I don't remember to have 
heard his Name mention'd once throughout the whole 
Entertainment What Connection has Farinelli 
with this? | 


D 2 Friendly, 
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1 ee Ne matter 2 the Conne&tion Ws 11 | 
+ have ſeen Farinelli brought inHead and Shoulders Man . } : 
Oh! tis Taſte A-la-made. | 9 
= Enter Ballad. ſinzer, with a Bastet of Song s.. .- 
Ballad. ſinger. A Ballad, a Ballad, a new Playhouſe 
Ballad called Farinelli pord ; or, The Rape, 
= Triumphant.. Set to the Tune of, ; He pulPd out his 
= Farradiddle. 3 | | \ 
WE AIR XI. Ille præ Amore demens, &c. | 

1 The Nightingale in merry Notes. 
5 HFlarmoniouſiy is heard to ſing; 

|; 28 Oft warbling from her tender Throat 

| = * The quick Approach of welcomg Spring. 
| II. 


| "8 The. Ruſticks all this Omen greet, 

i 0 And gladly leave the toilſome Plain, 
. In neighbouring Villages to meet [LSwain. 
Each Swain his Nymph; each Nymph ber 

| "a 

1 In Bowers of Jeſſamine they ſit, 

Wi | Hemd in with Trees of Eglantine; ; 

And after Wine, much Mirth, and Wi, 

5 | A Swain takes out his Valentine. 

| om IV. 5 

7 be tender Nymph, while conſcious Love 

Mi 4 . Mb Virgin Bluſh adorns her Check, 

1 In Silence doth his Choice approve, © 

4 | And doais, but is aſham'd to ſpeak. 

5 v. 


4 10 p farts a Ruſſian, crying Nay, 
5 | of * her, Friend John, thou bat no Share; 
* 5 I T well can an the Bagpipes play, | 
1 And as my Dur demand the Fair. 
Hs . ö 

| | _ Thus fi imple John his Miftreſs loſt, 
E. | By Bagpipe Harmony out- done, 


:* 468 1 3 1 N 7 N 52 1 A 9 * 
* r £ 5. 1 91 ö a 
r * MY 5 wh — 
Lk &f 1 BB EL; 8 * * n * n 
Py 5 
5 Y 
; 
; $4.1 "8 8 
A elf, when to his Co, 
A * ++ 
* x . +: 2 al bd * 
F * 2 i * 
A ro! 8 
Ll * * a 2 1 0 


The e bad won 

: VII. 
Had Farinelli, (matchleſs Man) 
Been quavering ſol —fa—tbere! 
The Bagpiper had bung too then, 
The Songſter won the Fair. 


The Tune varying to a briſk Catch, 


VIII, 


Crys a Farmer's Wife, neer * he cou'd det, 


Bull the Piper wou'd beat him to rags, 


For our Bagpiper to his Bagyipe Flute 
Has got Dis Bagpipe Bags. 


Satyre. Taſte Anat Ha, ha, ha. 


(Laug bing) 


Friendly Drinking.) Come Satyre, here's Farinelli 


to you. 


Satyre (Pled ding g him.) With all my Heart Friend- 


ly, and here's Taſte Alamode, and the bhi 
Nin Allons com mencẽ. 


.A CT Mo SCENE L 


Pzacock, Solus. 


JO! now all Things are in readineſs for the North. 


My Company waits for me, and Affairs 50 
ſwimmingly in a great meaſure as I cou'd wiſh 

Miſs Lucy has given me her Word, —but then this 
confounded Rival of mine, the young Lawyer of 


Gray's-Inn !—If I ſhou'd leave England without firſt 


- him a Viſit, twill be hinted that I was afraid, 
orld at leaſt will be cenſorious enough to inter- 


= Things for the worſtz —however, I'll hurry 


Iam quite of Butler's Opinion here: 


down 
Poſt into the North, and ſo patch up my Credr, for 


| 921 The Man who i is in 1 gain 
Can never draw his Sword again, | = © 
—'Tis plan. 
But he, who bravely runs away, = 7 
May live to fight another Day : ms 
_=_ A poor Reward attends the Brave, 
=_ The Gallows, or perhaps the Grave. 
* Then Conduct with your Courage mix, 
And bilk the Triple- tree and S. 
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** 
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SCENE II. 
Changes to the Mad-diftor*s Apartment. 


* in is Night-cap ſitting at a Table, with Papers 
before him. 


Hyppo (Speaking 10 Whipcord. ) 


_ == ERE, Tom, bring me the Liſt of Lunatics for 

_ the Year — 36 (Whipcord gives him the Liſt. 
0 _ Hyppo read..) — Peter Longitude the Mathematician, 
„ the z 6th Day of January laſt. — Cent. per Cent, the 
9 Pawnbroker's Wife, ditto. —— February the 28th, To- 
1 bias Feeſemple, of Feeſimple-Hall; Eſq; Ay, he's 
mn for Life, his Heirs are the punctualleſt Men in the 

7 World, and pay every Quarter-day preciſely ; 

Jeremiab Rag, of Rag- Fair, put in at the Suit 
47 of his Wife, April the third; he goes out To-night; 

E that Whore of a Wife of his is to back ward in her 

ö 


Payments, that *tis impoſſible he can be mad any A 

Wy longer! why, the Slut pays me worſe than her Stallion 

PE —— thr ore, dye hear, Whipcord, Rag is come to 

his Senſes, for his Wife has loſt all Senſe of Payment 

— therefore enlarge Feremiah Rag. 

8 Whipcord. Enlarge Jeremiah Rag, of Ea · Tur 

mere! 

1 Hyppo (Reading.) Decemb#y 29, Lucy Teſty, Daughter MW. 

o. to Solomon Teſty, at the Suit of her Father; ha, ha, He 

ds, hah! (Laug hing.) Take Orders there, and fee her | 2 
— » 


Enter Henpeck. 


have ordered my Shrew, ſhe: was a Termagant one, 

| Pfack— I carry, to my certain Knowledge, the 
: Marks of her Kindneſs about me ſtill, 5 
[Sprugging up bis Shoulders. 

Hypo (Holding out his Hand for a Fre, and reading on.) 
Ditto Aaron Circumciſion (the rich Few 'of the Poultry.) 
Ay, that's the wrong- headedſt Fellow I ever met with 
thro! my whole Courſe of Practice. I have had 
more Trouble with that fame Few than any of my 
Patients beſides, put them all together. Then he's 


Ay, ay, he's at it again, muttering his Hebrew Roots; 
Whipcord, give Circumciſion the „ 

Whipcord (Strutting out.) I go, I go! 

Henpeck, I believe you don't hear me, Doctor ( Hyppe 
fill bolding out his Hand, Henpeck puts a Fee inis it.) 
Now I hope your Honour has taken care of "wp 
Abigail, | 
' Hyppo. Ay, care enough, my good Henpecłk. j 
Imprimis, we bled her laſt Night to begin: Bled 
her again this Morning, and gave her a Drench ;— 
This Evening we give her another Drench, and the 
Cold- Bath. 


AIR XII. . Ballad. 


Hyppo. The Jobb then's done, and all's over, 
(KRigbily applying a little more Gold; 
For now you may go live in Clover, 
When I've taken care of your $ cold! 
I' eaſe you of all your Troubles, Ho! 
By Chimical new Chimerical way, 
*Tis but feeing the Dotlor double, Ho! 
The Virtue lies in the Pay. 
Come, prithee, then never begrude it. 
EL” No Troth, "though I pawn my Budi et. 


Hyppo. 


took & blaſpheming Dog! [A noiſe behind the Scenes.) 


K PE "Ho 221 , Wife 2 of 5 2 Tinker. ul 


Henpeds Ay, thats we Ben poder Thope you "ſp 
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Hee N he Dips. 


(By rightly applying à little more Gold 34 
And now you may go live in Clover, 
a For I've taken care of your Scold ! 


[CExeunt n calling 0 | ; ö 


Good Doctor, remember the n 


„ * 1 16 


| SCENE Ul | 9 
Changes to Rakell's Chambers in Gray 's-Inn. 

RAE EIL, JEREMY: 1 0 
Raten (Speaking to bis Max.) 


E. LLOW, what's the meaning my Fencing 


maſter didn? t come when I ſent you for him? 
Jeremy. He was out of the way, Sir; 
Rakell. Forewarn'd, -—— Forearm'd : 


Figure ſhould I make without my Fencing-maſter ! He 
is a military Man, —and Fighting is his Trade. How- 


ever, I will ſend this Letter to Lucy, and have her 
final Anſwer z for *tis good to put Things to the Teſt. 


Here, Jeremy, convey this Letter by a Porter, and 
require an Anſwer by the Bearer immediately. 
Jeremy (Taking the Letter.) Sir, here's Mr. T uck, 
your Sword-Cutler, come to wait upon you with ſome 
new Swords! 
Rakell. Admit him. [Exit Jeremy. 
>} wank Tuck with a Bundle of Swords _ his 42 


—— • 
* 


SCENE IV. 
 RAKELL, Tvcx. 

Ratell. O O, honeſt Tuck, let's ſee what you have 
brought us here (taking a Sword into his 
Hand) theſe are all too ſhort, give me one of your | 


7 10. | 


long. 
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| Ayppo. obb then's done, an s over, N 


- Now if | 
Peacock ſhould call me to Account, wan a pretty 
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5 There's a ir, thee. now Sith true 2 Made 15 ir 

vou match itinall * "TAE 20. be bound to eat it. pies. 

b 1 I don't ke i it. — What have you got 
ere | 

Tuck. Tis a Sielate; this was brought over 
from Germany, by a Foreigner who travelled thence 
into England, and was worn there by a Captain of a 
Party of Huſſars! 

Rakell. Ay, this is "RIPE like now, Tuck, — 
'Tis fir for Buſineſs, this. Can' you lend it me for a 
Day or two? — U Il pay you well for the Hire! 

Tuck. I hope your Honour don't deſign to cut * 
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body” s Throat? ll 
Rakell, Not yours, honeſt Tuck; therefore no more 1 
Queſtions. Foy & | 
Tuck. O Lord! 1 humbly aſk your Pardon for that, 8 
Lu, 5 Exit Tuck. I'M 
Rakell. Now for my Whore $-bird of a Fencing - 1 
maſter Mr. Lungs _ 5 [ Exit, 1 
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SCENE V. "ths Mk RE 


Peacock booted and. ſpur'd, with a Whip in his Hand. 
„ Me . 
HE Company wait for your Honour 3 
wy to march. 3 
' Peacock. Let them be ring 1 mall overtake 
you preſently. [Exit Serjeant. 
Peacock. A Bottle of Burgundy, Boy. 
Drawer. Bottle of Burgundy, you ſhall have it, Sir. 
Exit. 
Peacock. So, Miſs Lucy and There adjuſted atters 
in a ſhort. Time, without the tedious Formality. of 
Courtſhip— A Soldier, who is bred in à Camp, i 
never fond of laying a Siege, provided the Town Sill 
capitulate ;— and. your , tedious, Courtſhips are as Bad 
do me as a Siege at any Time. Drinks and /nge:] 
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* . Wou'd Nomen be like 15 Sl uy fre free, I# - ND 
Nor refuſe Men's proffer' e 

Men leo you would fee, in return like me, e 
Kinder and ſincerer prove, © = 

. „ .. oo 1 Hog | 
Endleſs Pleaſure, *'. d on. WM ! 
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Conſtant as the Turtle Dove. | : Ir 
Re-emer Drawer. (i 

Drawer. Sir, here's one would ſpeak with you. | 
Peacock. Admit him— hah ! the Lawyer's Man? 
what an unlucky Dog am I, I 2 * ! 1s 
not with him. 
Enter 0 Peacock, Jeremy. | <1 HR 


1 
7 _— _ „ — — 
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ö PACO R, JEE. 
Jeremy. J Come, Sir, from my Maſter, Mr. Rakell, 
I. . and he has ſent you this Letter. 
Peacock. You muſt ſpeak a little louder, Friend. 
Fer. My Maſter commiſſion'd me to give you this. 
Peacock; A Commiſſion? you would ſerve the 
King 


1 
1 
4 = £ 


| 5 A, 1 endend e e 

„ Hut I will recommend you to a 
The Colonel is a free · hearted Man. 5 1 
oremy.” You ate pleas d to jeer me, Sir. Shall ũ 


: 1 ar my Maſter you took the About patiently or : 4 1 
| will you be pivar'd to ſhew yourſelf a Man of Nele 1 


r 04-0 
Peacoct. Preferment. 2d; here's a pretty Fel. 
low for you now, he wants Preferment already, I'll 
warrant you, Ay, -ay, you ſhall have other Prefer- 
ment, Friend, beſides the Wooden-Horſe, (Jo his 
own Man apart.) You fay, Richard, that the Porter 
brought back Word, that Sir Solomon Teſty had tra- 
pan'd away his Daughter . to a Mad- Houſe, _ _ 
Richard. He did, Sir. " 
Peacock. Can you direct me rhither, Richard * | 1 
Richard. I can, Sir. 
Peacock (muſing.) Tis enough, be ſecret ( whigery 0 
- *ewill — nugr 6 to Jeremy) Mr. Jeremy, 1 
there's no Occaſion for uſeing theſe extreme Means,— 


if you'll ſtep with me but a little Way to Colonel 4 
Hyppo, ll 3 beſt for you. (o Richard apart.) Fol 
In what Part of the Town, Richard, do you ſay, $5 
that this Mad-Houte lies? +4 


- KRichgtd Oh! here, Sir, juſt hers your Eyes, don” t 4 | 
you ſee a tall Houle there at the End of yon Street! 1 
Peacock. Ay! Ido. | 3 S 
Richard. On the left Side of chat Houſe ſands a Eo: 
Stone Conduiit. Eo E 
Peaceck. There does ſo. 
Richard. Juſt, behind that ſame Conduit i is a "* 2 
yard, which leads into a wide Square, at the North 
Corner of which is a large Brick-houſke, ___ 
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N Peacock. I know the Houſe very well! 
Richard. No, no! tiſmt that Houſe. Fronting that 
fame Drick-houſe that you know is a large Piazza, 
leave the Piazza upon your Right-hand, turn the firſt 
Corner upon your _— and you come to a Ne pen 
= | 8 2 | | hard 
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_ which Years the kt of Ro handed. . i 
Peacock. True, is that che Houſe ? 17:58 
. Richard. No, tis not that Houſe neither, behind k 
| that fame lone Houle again | 
5 Peacock, Lead on the Way, you unintelligible Pups 3 
py you, and try whether or no you can find "0 the 
Houſe yourſelf, for the Devil can't find 2 your 
Deſeription. — 1428; Exeunt, 


Satyre. No truly, I think Ay but why this round- 
about Direction? Cov'dn't. you have made him de- 
ſcribe the Houſe in a Line or two, without all * 
idle Circumlocution? 

Friendly. Circumlocution ? Ha, ha, hah? Why* tis 
the Life of Comedy, Man— this Hint now was taken | 

| from a certain ſparkling Entertainment, as 'tis to tis | 

Day acted with great Applauſe; and is reputed one 
of the beſt Things in it; therefore no more Interroga- | 
tories, but be henceforth quite ſtruck dumb? | | 


28 SCENE vn. 21 

| Changes to Sir Solamon's Houſe. "44:20 1 
Li 

J 

A 


7% 0. CO- have got rid of her at law my 
Daughter Lucy thinks ſhe's gone in a Chair 

to the Play I can but laugh to think how ſhe'll be 
diſappointed when ſhe finds herſelf in a Confining- Houſe 
LAN —if any one here thinks me ſevere——my Anſwer is, 
15 that it was for the Girl's Good — if they won't take 
that for an Anſwer, my Anſwer is, that I am Em- 
peror in my own Houſe, and accountable to- nobody 
Now will I down into the Country directly, and 

go find out my old Familiar, Sampſon Grazier, Eſq | 
of Fleece-Coat-Hall, and ſee whether or no I can 

ſtrike a Bargain with him for his boobily Son and 
Heir, Sampſon the TO aud my undutiful Daugh- 
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| Cha es 10 1 ee e Placock and 
Iyppo talking apart; Jeremy and Richard. 
Pope (giving old FNOdtor, I have brought you 2 


Hyppo 4 Purſe) 
the moſt unaccountable you ever met with—he raves 


—and in his Madneſs calls out upon Preferment and 


Commifſions. 


Hyppo. Preferments and Commiſſions? 2 moſt 135 


unaccountable Fellow this, truly. 
Peacock. Hark'e, a Word in your Ear, Doctor 


the only way you have to deal with him when ” 


makes his wild Uproars is to tell him, that upon yo 
Honour you'll ſee him prefer'd—upon which the — 
Fit leaves him, and he becomes calm as a Turtle 


otherwiſe he grows ungovernable. His Eye-balls - 


ſtare as if they would quit their Sockets—he foams at 
the Mouth immoderately, diſcourſes of falſe Mufters, 


Balls, Firelocks, and Hand-Granades. 


Hyppo. Is it poſſible 8 

Peacock. Very poſſible, Sir, upon my Honour. 

Hyppo. You ſay enough. Ha, ha, ha, ha— a hu- 
merous Fellow this, truly. ' [ Exeunt, 


— ” — TY ——__— 
. 


CERN E IX. 


A March Beat — Peacock with his Company march 


croſs the Stage, as returning from his intended 
Journey. 
ALT, give the Word— O fortunate Affair 
juſt as we were upon moving, | received an 


Exprela from Scotland, that our Place was ſupply'd 


by a Company of Invalids from the Barracks, and 
* we lie ſtill till farther Orders — now will I away 
to my Lucy, and agreeably ſurprize her with this 
unexpected News— Hah! what am I miſtaken, or 
do I fee Lettice there? it muſt be ſhe; and weeping 
too! I'Il ſtand aſide a little, ¶ Here follows a 1 
Frien 
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Lunatick—and may be one of 
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Friendly 7 peaking to bis md Call 4 Letice EY 
in (fea what's the ee 'the is t I 
ready —call her in there . ſome body this moment 
or 'F ſhall have my Play damn'd for want of à due 
Diſpoſition of Time and Place (Crambo-dz4li put) 
Why Lettice !  Lettice ! — — Othere ſhe ſtan 4 
ing over a Diſn, and cutting Onions, behind the — 
to draw down the lalt Water into her Eyes. . 1 
there Petlice weeping. Oh! here ſhe comes. 


2 


——_ to . Lettice, wiping ber Eyes with hay: 
Handtercbief. 


Lettice. O 10 am ruined and undone! the Captain is 
gone down into the North; my young Lady is kid- 
nap'd away to a Mad- houſe, and poor I am turn d 
out of Doors ſtrange Revolution of Affairs! 
Now could I find in my Heart to dreſs myſelf 
in Men's Apparel, lift myſelf for a Soldier, and fo 
take up my Knapfack, and tot down into the North 
after Captain Peacock. 

Peacock. She mention'd my Name. Lettice, your 
Servant how fares your young Miſtreſs, Lettice 
© Lettice, Oh Sir! my Maſter, after reporting her 

to be mad to the World, has ſhut her up in a Mad- 
houſe to gratify his vicious Humour, 
Peacock. Impoſſible! ——— Could a Father be 
guilty of 81—.— I will away with my raggamuffin 
midons this Inſtant, and refcue her by Torte 
you, Lettice, ſhall bring up, the rear Jo 


— . — Strive Pitys fed, 
And kind Compatiion' s buried *mong the Dead, 2 
Hoiſt high Love's Banners o'er my drovpity Tedd: 7 
"Tis Venus calls, Mars's ready to obey ; © 

| Conqueſt enſucs, and Corte; leads the n 


Satyre ering) T he Care before the Hor, and, 


« Crib. too into the Bargain :: 
£1 . AIR, 


ws © af i... 


A | {Peacock To your 2 5 3 "Marche "> . Tl 
_— .. March] preſerve Rank and Fi le entire, 
| * And mind all coben J bid you fire; 

i Ht © To your Arms, brave Boys, and March! . 


See, 40 Danger*s near. 


A Soldier, We fear neither Storms nor Thunder, — 9 | 
PF Then lead us on 10 this Plunder;  ' ng 


Lettice. Lead on you, and I'll bring up the Rear. 


 [Exeunt, Ing acroſs the Stage. | 


Satyre. Tam furprigd at you now for Realing that 


laſt Stanza ; 'tis down right Sacritege ; *tis plundering 
the Dead, and murdering a good Phy. 


Friendly (Speaking ts his Footman.) e to > him, 


Crambo, he grows quite ſcurrilous! 

Crambo. Lord, Sir, are you lirpriztd now at my 
Maſter, Mr. Friendly, for murd'ring a good Pla 
as you call it? How i ignorant he is! (Aſi le, — 
Do but look round a little upon your left new there, — 
and I will ſhew -you more than half a-ſcore Criticks i in 
the twinkling of an Eye, who make a conſtant Prac- 
tice of murd'ring Plays every Night, and — 
them afterwards; - 


Satyre. Ha, ha, la, ah! — A hürhorous Fellow 


this: Pray what is- your Name?? Wo 


Crambo. Our Name is Crambo, Sir. 

Salyre. Crambo, A very emphatical Name truly! 

Crambo. Ay, ay, very fatical and very anti 
too; tho? I ſay it, [oi ſhowdr't- kay it. Our Fam 
derive the N ame of Crambo from William the C 
queron. . LOWE 263 5 


Satyre, Ay, and your Poem too, Good Crand, 


J don't doubt! 


Crambo. Oh, Dear Sir ! yau 0 me too mach 
Honour! . 96 


Curtain draws up again, and diſcovers a Mad- houſe, 
_ with Patients, in their different Cells, chain'd down. 
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Fes gf Maar 


Jeremy. CO, J am in a very fine Condition ;— bes 4 
* ray'd, gulPd, trick'd into Slavery, — 
and then drub'd into Compliance;—- If ever I get 
- out again, Þ 1] bring my Action for Damages, daa 
Poſitive. 1 
2d. Man. We are mad: — Ak our Keeper, — 1 
will tell you fo ;— aſk the Doctor, — and he will 
ſwear to it; — aſk our Relations too, and they'll affirm 
it.— The Keeper, the Doftor,— our Relations, 
and the reſt of them, are wiſe: Ay. ay, all wiſe, 
but we are mad had I my Liberty again, and was 
a Man in Authority, then wou'd I make them to 
has that we were wiſe, and that they were mad :— 
Look'e Brother, ( Speaking 10 bis Neighbour, and 
pointing firſt to one Side of the, Pit, and then other 
Side] Jon? t you ſee an old Elder juſt before you there, 
— with his young gay Wife of, Fifteen. — The young 
Bully, who looks down upon them from the Gallery, 
and laughs, debauch'd her.— Then look at the old 
Woman on Yother Side the Houſe, in a Back laed- 
head, with her Hair powder'd out to the Life - 
She wou'd paſs upon. the Town now for a young 
Lady of about Thirty-five, or under; — yet that 
'old antiquated Maid now there. the old Fool with 
his young Wife of Fifteen, and the young Prig her 
Gallant in the Gallery,— have all the Character of 
ſenſible People :— But we are mad: — *tis our Mis- 
fortune to be the Monſters in the Fable, while the Man 
is the Painter; — for, according to. che Fable, had 
the Monſter been the Painter, then wou'd you have 
ſeen the Lion ſtrangling Hrcule, and nat Hereales 
the Lion. 


* ol We Ro in ignis, e 
E 48 Whit the World abroad does riot, 
EF. Deck d out in their ſplendid Luxury! 

We are Mad, for they, will have us ſo; 


: 3 3 Zet ſpite of them we very well know | 
s the World is much madder than we! 

dd Man, H. 

= ; Happy, thrice happy are thoſe Slaves 

5 Beneath the Envy of 2405 ttering Knaves, 

f Who, tho they rudely plow and till, | 

£ Have unlimited Tides TA | . 
The World to range o er 2 Heart full f Glee, - 
Free and unconfin'd as the Bes-. —_— 
; ad Man. | | III. BR s 
/ For the Lucre of dirty Gain, ; wn 
, In pinion d down with Fetter and Chain; = 
| The World's Scoff, Ridicule and Reproach, _- 
, On plain Water, and ſimple Bread, - 
11 Poor Repaſt ! am I ſadly fed, LY 
1 While my Heir rolls about in his Cont i 
9 4th Man. IV. . 
1 Happy, thrice happy are thoſe Slaves, &c. * 
> 2d Stanza over again, 1 5 
8 AIR XVI. "ad s Wite. OS 
r Lucy. Nhat, tho to 3 Father's Ends, 3 
f In tatterd Robes. - Supa t Ip 
3 Deny d the Acceſs of my Friends, Ar 
, Great Hardſhips 12 5 85 
P | I'm ill determin'd. (come what will) 

14 Villains fhaw't ſuccced- a; 


| Th thrice a Day they ply their Pill, 
And aſh me 15 I bleed-a. 


Thou 3 ft For Sent my Health, 
And now will I drink thine-a wiv 5 
This liquid Water ſhall ſupply 
The Place of ny Wine-a, 


And while I lay me down to reſt, 
My Soul ſhall tate her flight-a; 
Pleas'd with imaginary Dreams 


id claſping thee all Night- a. 


— 


Ll: | Fro, WHiPpcoRD, cum ceteris. | 
1 Hyppe. OO! our Cuſtomers flock in upon us 
1.1 "8 g (Knocking without) to the Door there ſame- 
body: — Who is it? 

= Fhipcord. The Ti ragedy Drum, FTIR Drary-lane 
US wou'd ſpeak with your Worſhip. | 


15 Hyppo. Admit him. 
1 Ty aged Drum. —- Our Maſter, Sir, has ſent his 
2 humble Service to you, with this {mall Preſent, (Giv-_ 
in bim a Purſe) and deſires you'll be pleag'd to give 
1 Piſtol the Correction of your Houſe; — who, when 
1 he ſhou'd have play'd the Bully in the 2d Part of 
4 Harry the IVth. top'd the drunken Man's Part at 
Fl Nell Gwin's in Drury- lane. We were for admini- 


1 ſt'ring the uſual Diſcipline of the Blanket behind the 
Scenes, but the Fuſtian Raſcal had recourſe to Mutiny, - 
drew his Sword on the Dramatis Perſone, and behav'd 


AS res a 2 
* tor So 


5 like a Madman. We have therefore brought him 

| hither, that you may tame him :—— TI was about to 

x bring to you alſo our two contending Heroines in the 

4 Beegar Opera, — Lucy — and Polly; but they have | 
. fince huddled up the Affair in the Green Room. J 
5 Hyppo. My humble Service to your Maſter again, 
Ig —and we'll dot. Bring him in there, ſomebody ! 


Enter Piſtol, and ſtruts about the Stage in bis half- 
9 2 
Hhppe. | 


S N 6 f 576 7 Who EY ve here, — Don Don "| 
; | Spier the Windmill Spaniard / "If | 
Piſtol. Don Quixote in your Teeth, baſe Dungbil 1 
Cock: : To Action. charge, — all Nature = 
/ ftarts, and Earth's turn'd back to Chaos; — but PiftaP's 
Baſket-Hilt is Bullet Proof. —— (Draws.) 

59 po. Diſarm that Fuſtian Fool, and ſhave him 
. abe [ Piſtol diſarm'd, in a Struggle drops his Sword. 
— "Piſtol Diſarm'd, and by a multitude of beardleſs 
Boys? — Then Mars grows old, and doats!— Has 
loft his Art of War! and Piſtol lays his Head 

in Yenus's Lap! Quis non Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, 

aut duri Miles Ulyſſei— temperet d lacrymis ? 

71 Hyppo. Parturiunt montes naſcetur ridiculus mus. 45 
5 9 A Play-houſe then will ſoon be for to le, i 
| For FINS dwindled i into Piſtolet. 3% 
[IA Knocking without. 1 

= So, hot to the Door there: We % 

muſt have more Hands: Who is it? 

V bipcord. There's one without, Sir, who ſtorms 


and ſwears, —— looks wild. and calls on Lucy. 
——— Demands the Rogue he Doctor, - — and vows 
Revenge, A 


Hyppo. It muſt he another wusdmn,— adminiſter 
Help there ſome one 
Enter Peacock. 

" Pagodek; Stand off, baſe Sycophants ! vile Slaves 
who: prey upon Mankind,— and keep theſe Wretches 
poor, that you may all grow rich! Where is the Hy- 
pocrite, your Maſter, — produce him, or by Heavens! 

But han (Seeing Lucy) tis ſhe, 'tis Lucy ſleeps. 
[Lucy walingg. 
Lucy. (Kubbing her Eyes) — It doesn't ſignify,—- 4% 
I never will marry any but the Captain:— Strike,. 42 
laſh, —- threaten, — ſweaten,—- phyſick,— bleed, — 
cup, — tis to no purpoſe were but my Lover here! 


Peacock. See where he ſtands to anticipate your & 1 
Wiſhes :—- Speak to me, Lucy. BR" 

Lucy. If I ſhou'd, they .wou'd beat me. _ 
TOY F 2 Peacock. 


4 * 


two :— 


| —— YN | * .. n 5 AR PS: os 4} VA 9 
* ert, who lifts up a 1139 agaitiſt you:. 


— dib 


ber r quickly, Slaves, — and then the reſt; 


L= Knocking without! | | 


Emer Officers, Conſtablis, Miendawis. 

- Conſtable. Which is Dr. Hyppo? _ 

* Tarek (Pointing 1 Hyppo,) That's the venerable, | 
er 

Conſtable (Seizing bold of H _ Doctor, 
ſtand — of 5 Im / Hypo.) — on the 1% 
of Jeremy Pimpall, r to Counſellor Ratell; there · 
fore no Words, but away to Newgate, old Elder. K 

Hyppo. I have been impos'd upon, Centlemen.— 
groſly impog'd upon truly! 

Peacock. However, n but right, old Gentleman; ; 
—— for you have impos'd upon many a one in your 


«44 


 Life-time, I'll anſwer for you. 


Es wh to ben Tel and Young Grazier. em 


1 28 
. 12 — - 26 4 
* 


2 


EE N E XII. 
err. GRAZ 1ER. 


Teſty. WI HAT, am I baffled then, nothwithſtand- 
ing all my Precaution. —I-con'd almoſt find 

in my Heart to. make away with myſelf; — but firſt 
PI! go make my Will, and bequeath my whole Eſtate 
to 1 Uſes.—I have ever had a ſneaking kind- 
neſs for the Clergy ; — but then this Mortmain- bill has 
broke in upon my Meaſures. — That ' undatiful Jade 
there of mine ſhan t have a fingle Groat. I'll go found. 


2 


a Mad-houſe, and ſolicit the Parliament to form the 


Managers into a Corporation; —and you, honeſt Gra- 
Zier, ſhall be appointed Deputy-governor under me, 

Grazier. Or .rather, if you pleaſe, an Hoſpital for 
Foundlings ; ;z—'Tis the more Chriſtian Charity of the 
—2nd ſince Pve loſt your Daughter (my Wife 
that was to be) I'll go find out ſome good-natured ſhe 
or other —and while Jou'te laying the Scheme before 


74 


+44 -dIA ai = Y 


Ci Nay, then you'll be term'ꝗ a Lunatick in 


Jury will bring you in Lunatic. 
5 7 ety. So much the better JI have it expreſy'd 
in the Codicil of my Will, te be anatomis d after my 
; Deceaſe, and ſtyck up in a Show-glaſs in the Mad- 
' dotor's Apartment, and have it writ in my. f | 
in large Roman Characters, Ecce Fandater ; —Be- 
hold the. Rounder; —— Ay, ay, behold the F. ounder. 

Then after let ſuccee ing Ages know .. '- 8 

Fe lives, ho died two hundred Years 3 agp. 7 


L Ereuni. 

Cunſtables houling. away Hyppo 
Hyppo. I have been impeſed upon, groſly impoſe 
upon truly; but muſt rely on your Metcies, 
Since you have me in your Powers, 'ufe me with 
Lenity, Gentlemen. Cut-throats (Aide) there's no 

reſiſting 3 
For Military Rage, thus back*d with Civil, 

If match'd in Hell, might overcome the Devil 


3 * 
| Srl oF = 


* — 3 emden dudum 
So, this Farce concludes like a certain Droll I ſaw at 
| Bart'P my- Fatr once. 
1 My deareſt "th hitrite, 
And fo good Niglit t'ye. - 
Friendly (To bim.) Sir, I didn't rightly. underſtand 
what you ſaid; — but if you a{ſ'd for a pinch of 
Snuff—my Box is at your Service wing kim bis Snuff 


box.) 

Satyre (Sxeering Kin) Your moſt Humble Ser. 
vant, Sir. 

Peacoc (To Hyppo.) Well then, to be on with 


you, old Gentleman l will give you ou — 
| e 2 


n will wy Jeremy here my 
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the Eye of the Law 3-— the underſtanding Middier 
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13 Re L — 7 9958 * a 3 2 Fs 25 IS = 9 3 , 
-” — Ste firſt is, chat you norrl 
——— eviſc-thix ungentleman- like Calling again 3-and the 
fc ccond is, that you marry Lettice here, Lucy”. s Cham 9 
| 3 bermaid. Lettice com: forward," 
= | The firſt I readily agree to:—As for the 
ſecond, I hope you'll give oy. gy wire to con- 
fider of it; for I muſt own, I have no great 1 
Stomach to Matrimony, and had rather be excuſed. L 1 1 
* Peacock. Then away with him. * 
Hpppo. Hold, ſtay a little; ee muſt I cither- | 
0 Newgate; or be married. 4 
| Peacack. Thoſe are the Terms. | ; 
Hypo. Then I think I will take her 8 I hon d 


Ls 
» 


grow tired of her a Month o twO hence, or ſo. | 
tis but putting her in Sir Solomon's Mad-houſe, and | 
then I'm a free Man again, 'Y 
Peacock, W el, now let's. to Church; and when 
wee Parſon has joined our Hands he ſhall join 
80%.. yours - FV 
Ws ' Hypps. A Bargain —4 Bargain! | 2157 93 
EL AIR XVII. Set by the Author, p 


} = cn Now \Eunaticks no more, 
aa. For the Plot is, miſcarried ; 

| XS © Bedlam's in an Uproar, 

1 ee Badlam's in an Uproar, 
r And O1d Doctor Hyppo is married. 
. Tol-de-rol, lol, 
Tol. do-rol, I. 


ks wy 5 Aud Old Doftor Hyppo is married, 
is m_ AIR XVIII. With Pleaſure cranſported. F 
Peacock, With Plgafare ads. pc — \ 
7 'Coyrt: * 116 \ 
Lacy IT am n a T 
Peacock, ben think on To- nicbt . 
_ Then think on To-night ! „ \ 
BR | winch conſenting, EY N28 | 
I 


and 
1 W b 
Leitice. * I 
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of the Cold-Bath, with all the rabble of Hockley-in-the- 
bite =they talk much of their Authority, and de- 
mand Mr. Friendly. 
Friendly. Impoſſible However we have Hands 
enough to diſpute it with them — do you 
ſtand up to him. 
They bring in a Blanket, carry away the Mad- deftor, 
and beat his Party off the Stage. 
Satyre. Suppoſe now, Mr. Friendly, wich Submiſa 


ſion, you had work'd up theſe Characters into a Pan- 


tomime, and introduced it under the. Character of Har- ; 


leguin Mad. doctor, twou'd have been more faſhionablez 
as, Harlequin Lingere, Harlequin Empereur, Hark 


| nl Docteur, at Paris; or as — Rope- dancer 


Friendly. What I have done, I have done — 
if I have omitted any of the French Fopperics, Lo. 
kept up more to the Exgh/b Truth and He 

Setyre, There's another Exception now 
me, that this Farce of your's is after the preſent Taſte; 
but to my certain knowledge there is one thing omit- 
ted, and that is a Dance tack*d to the end of it. 

Friendly. Oh ! I, have taken care for that too; bor! 
make him who ſpeaks the Epilogue to dance. 

Satyre. Him who ſpeaks the Epilogue to dance? 
This Fellow is an Original now; and it wou'd 
puzzle the wiſeſt Man this Day living to decide 


=_ 


whether he were mad or no. (Aide) Well, Tom, 
you're a poſitive Fellow; et the: N 1 ſuppoſe, | 


by and by at White's. 6 
Friendly. I'll juſt put on a Hein Shirt, if the 
Waſher-woman has brought i it home, and be with you 
In the mean time (79 Crambo) | 
| ſpeak the Epilogue. 
— you * Raſcal you, diſpatch. 


Cromls Sir, here s the Mad- 3 and 5 Maſter 


you tell ä 


Die t, do you. 
(Er rambo hobbling, comes. forward) 
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2 Ein Dick Crambo am | fupid accounted, | 


(Ye Cod ! a fit Rider for Helicon Peg. 5 8 
And had nothing to do but hum over a Tune; t 
Old * came to me, true Sirs, on my Honaur, 


Great Hudibras's Horſe, in lite Manner knelt down, 4 | 
In lite Manner the Mule hnelt to Sancho his Clown. 1 


Beſtriding his A. ö 
Onh di ring in this, my Horſe mov d on Wings, 


And theirs by the Smart 0 7 the Rowell's ſharp > Stinge 3 
And belchd from my Breaſt the ommipotent Muſe ; 


* This my Epilogue was beth invented and writ. 
Ay Avic is that thoſe who are eat up with the Saleen, 
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be... 2 im, Hell teach you a Cure for the Spleen. 
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BASIS, 
25 A Altho' on my Pegaſus oftentimes mounted; 


g ſneer me, and cry, what! Lame e 4 


With my Arms thus acriſs as I hied me one Neon, - 


Dum, dum, tiddi an 


And tnelt down on her Knees for to take me upon hav + . 


In Armour they fought, 


„ Doggrel to. chuſe, | | 4 


And thus my Belches began— 

Aſking the Fair Ladies pues. q 
For my good Mafters who ſit in the Pit, 4 
All Cate excepted, if any be in't, 


Your Pretenders to Wit, and your Cri*ticks I mean, 
Bite their Thumbs, and gang Home with their Cat*calls again., 
But if you're determin'd more furious to grow, 


And be Jplenitick fill, I would have you to know, 
' Old Hyppo's.within a good ſtone's throw or two. 


fa they, Aut don't let me catch _ again, = 


4 
= Saran ne 


7 be once get you hgh nf he would ne er op you 1 "5 8 
den. mine, mls Sakes. to bor. 


| gr 


a | oh 144 Ae t, loo fe, well at, } 43 8 I 
* = 25 8 ng Comick . rather Ballad, * _ 
Y ,-Þ pig, Opera, Entertainment, what d'ye call it, | 


FE I A little Succour, *mid/? a Famine, ſent, "= 
WA freſh Recruit To-night we repreſent. | _—_ 
Ou Dramatic Writers now a- days, 8 1 
ill flarve the Houſe with Scarcity of Plays, 
2 +4 this be id, he'll give us freſh Supplies, | 
1 n you then, ' Sirs, .the Houſe's Fate relies. 2 
5 Be courteous, pray, for if ye ſhould complain, 
To Hymen's Triumph we return again; 
2. That's old, you kriow, but this is newly made, 3 
Aud, Virgin Nymph-like, boaſts a Maidenhead. 
7 £ And Maidenheads, my Bullies, now a-days, 
Are Curioſities, you know, as well as Plays. 
11 55 high gee ho, high gee. 
4 Exit, and returning dances a Hornpipe. 
* Some one from the Pit calls out, Well dot. 
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The B'USK, D 
Deſi gud to have 3 * by e a \ 
| On en ah N e ee 


2 N 257 wie Fe N Pi, * 
A Mafter-piece of Female Life and. 1 
No new Theatrick Grugaw of the Fein. 
But what has heretofore been ated, act again. 
Ill natur d Cat-calls at new Plays are fern, 1 7 25 
Aud Criticks lank with Hyper-critick Spleen. 
No Criticks hiſs, no Cat-calls damn to Night, 
None clap through Hire, or condemn through Spight, 
But do the Poet and the Player Right. F. 
To-night we repreſent the buſy Aſs, 9 2 
Lab'ring to know how each Thing comes to paſs; ; & 
I ho la 7 was marry d, ꝛubo was brought to Bed, 
And when Miſs Jenny loft her Maidenhead. 
Your Beaus and Wits are Buſy Bodies, one 
Emply'd in th Art of Dreſs, and one of Tongue. 
, One keeps you all in Awe, ſince all afraid, 
"The other ſtrikes you with his gay Brocade; 
His new cut Sleeve, his well-wrought Button * 
But theſe, alas, are inoſſenſive Souls. 
Above the reſt, ſtands eminenth tall, 
The Buſy Body, whim we Critick call; 
Collector- lite, impoſing a Tax Rate, 
0 And valuing Stanza's ly their Bulk and Weight. 
[h 7 ſuch be herded, Sirs, *mong you, | 
Aud in turns the Buſy Body zo, 
Aud be, my can, the buſi el * the two, 
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